ceived your copy of 
Infant feeding litera. 
ture together with our 
Baby Record Book fill 
inthe attached coupon 
and they will be sent 
you free of all cost. 


Eagle Brand 
CONDENSED Milk 


The Borden Co. Ltd., 
115 George St., Toronto, 
GENTLEMEN: Please send me free 
copies of your authoritative liter- 
ature on Child Welf 
v 
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CHAPTER XXV. 


The tropic night descends with 
amazing swiftness. Nick glanced at 
his watch and knew that in a half 
hour he could light his fire. Yet in 
less time, the approaching boat might 
change her course. In fact, as_ his 
eager eyes searched the horizon, it 
seemed to him that she had already 
turned away. Despair swept over him 
even as he brought more branches, 
and still more. If his fire were big 
enough it would attract attention any- 
way. Someone on board would see it, 
and a sight so unaccustomed would 
bring help. 

The brush pile was higher 
than his head, but he worked frenzied- 
ly, bringing anything he could lay 
hands on and piling it nearby, ready 
to throw onto the blaze. He longed 
for assistance, but could not make up 
his mind to go for help, Time was too 
precious, for when night fell he could 
no longer gather fuel. He _ stopped 
only long enough to snatch glances at 
the distant smoke, and knew for a 
certainty that the boat was headed 
north. The knowledge maddened him; 
but darkness would come soon, and 
surely no ship would pass that signal 
of distress. When at last, knowing 
that night was not far off, he stooped 
to start the blaze, his hands were 


now 


shaking. 

3ack at the camp Nick’s compan- 
fons began to look anxiously for his 
return. Early suppers were a necessity 
since they must be over before dark; 
but the meal passed and he did not 
come, 

“Does anyone know what direction 
he took?” asked Myer uneasily. 

“He was going to make one of his 
brush piles out on that point to the 
south,” said Angela. ‘‘He begged me 
to go with him, but it was too hot for 
such a tramp.” 

The captain rose, hallooed, listened 
intently, and returned to the camp 
fire, over which they had been toast- 
ing bacon. 

“The boy ought to know enough to 
get back on time. It’s no easy job 
finding your way in the dark, though 
if he keeps close to the shore he won't 
get lost. But he must be hungry. 
Maybe he's broken a leg or 
thing. 
Give me some hardtack and I'll take 


some- 


a look for him. I'll carry a flash- 
light.” 
‘T'll go with you,” said Myer, 


springing up. “I dare say we'll meet 
him on on the way back, but if 
anything’s happened two of us will be 
more help than one. See here! That's 
a fire! He wouldn't be lighting a fire 


RHEUMATISM 


Pour Minard’s into a warm 
dish. Rub liniment gently in; 
then apply it according to 
directions . . and soon 


you'll get relief! 


“KING OF PAIN” 


W. N. VU. 1901 


He shouldn't have gone alone. | 


THH CHRONICLE, CARBON, ‘ALTA, 


some of the men better come along.” 
“Look!” cried Angela, who had 
risen, 
There was no doubt that Nick's fire 
was burning. In another moment it 


| 
| 


| leaped to the sky. Filled with a vague | 


;}excitement, unmindful of the ap- 
| proaching dark, they all started in 
that direction. Myer paused ‘only to 
|call over his shoulder: “Better not 
|}come, Amy. It’s a good distance off, 
that point of land.” 

“But I can't stay alone with Mar- 
| jorie,” she answered, though he had 
|already turned away and was strid- 
| ing along beside the captain. 

A sense of agitation grew 
them as they hurried on. 


tain, “or he's seen a ship. It’s possi- 
| ble, you know, that someone's looking 
|for us. . We talked with Key West 
only twenty-four hours before’ the 
storm, and these islands would be our 
|only refuge. That’s been my reason 
for delaying the start in the small 
boat. I wanted to give your friends 
a chance to find us. 
derful escape if we're picked up as 
soon as this. I've been worrying about 
| water—spent all this afternoon try- 
ing to locate the best place to dig.” 


Myer did not speak. Owing to the 
reduced rations of camp life he had 
lost some of his flesh, but was still 
too heavy to walk rapidly with any 
comfort. Their way led through a 
grove of palms that hid the sea, and 
he was possessed of an overwhelming 
desire to see the water. When they at 
last reached a clearing, they stood 
| spellbound. Nick’s bonfire threw a 
weird light over the scene. The palms 
stood out in jet black bas relief 
against the glow; while in the dis- 
tance, unmistakable across the waste 
of waters, still far away, but steadily 
creeping nearer, gleamed the lights of 
a ship! 

The captain’s lips moved, silently. 
Myer was breathing hard. Then pan- 
demonium broke loose. The rest of 
the party was upon them, cheering, 
gesticulating, chattering; answering 
Nick’s wave of triumph with joyous 
shouts before, of one accord, they 
started in the direction of the fire. 


Once there, however, their visible 
excitement dropped away. An awed 
silence fell upon them-—a’ sense of 
thanksgiving too deep for words. 


The night was balmy. Soft winds 
stirred the tree-tops as one by one the 
stars appeared to light the sky. There 
was no longer any need to feed the 
blaze. Throwing on a last armful 
Nick sank down wearily, conscious 
for the first time of hunger, and the 
fatigue that his work had brought. 
Nobody spoke; but Angela, moving 
nearer, slipped her hand in his. Nick 
gripped it hard. He did not even know 
whoe hand it was. In the tension of 
that last hour he had forgotten every- 
thing, save that he must send out that 
signal across the miles. 


Had Angela not spoken he might 
have clasped her hand _ indefinitely. 
Her words, chosen with discriminating 
care, came to him harshly; a blow 
that brought back the memory of 
what he had learned that afternoon. 
She said, and because of the crack- 
ling fire no one heard save Nick: 

“Nick--dear friend—-are you glad 
that our exile is over? Have you no 
shadow of regret for the days we 
might have had on this beautiful is- 
land?” 

Nick looked at her. The fingers 
that clasped her hand relaxed. She 
was conscious of a stiffening on his 
part, and wondered, in a sort of panic, 
if after all her experience With men, 
she had used the wrong tactics now. 
Nick had arisen without answering, 
and Angela arose, too, She would 
have stood beside him had he not 
crossed to the other side of the fire 
and joined the captain. The ship was 
very near, and Myer turned to throw 
more faggots to the blaze. 

“They won't come in much closer,” 
said the captain quietly. ‘They'll low- 
er a boat, A lifeboat can land here 
safe enough. They'll have to lie by till 
the morning and take us off. Lucky, 
my boy, you came this way today. 
We're so off the line o’ travel that it 
might have been months before any- 
thing came so near again, I've an idea 
it's someone hunting us, 
They're signalling!” 

When some twenty minutes later 
the lifeboat made her successful land- 
ing, James Halliday was the first to 
| step ashore. It was the captain who 


gave him a welcoming hand, followed | 


by George Myer, who stood close by 
in an effort to lend aid. 

“Halliday! You!” he exclaimed, as 
|a sudden flare of firelight brightened 
the scene, 


unless he wanted assistance. Perhaps| 


upon) 


“Hither he's hurt,” said the cap-| 


It will be a won-) 


Hello! 


Halliday drew a@ quick breath of re- 
| lief. 

“All safe?” he asked 

“Every man 5f us."’ Myer was grip- 
ping his hand in a clasp that hurt as 
he added joyously: ‘Here's your own 
special property right behind you, 
man!” 

Angela moved forward uncertainly. 
Her face was almost colorless, but, 
she looked very beautiful as the fire- 
light fell across her hair. Halliday 
| took her hand, holding it close and, 
tenderly; but his gaze swept round 
\the waiting group until it fell on 
Nick. He said then, as if it were a 
| message for which all else must wait: 
“Hastings, I’ve brought you a letter | 
| from your wife.” | 
| 
CHAPTER XVI. | 


It was early the next morning that 
| Gay, coming down to breakfast, saw 
a boy on a bicycle turn in at the gate. | 
Although he wore no uniform, she} 
knew him for Benny Slocomb, who | 
in vacation time acted as “handy) 
boy” around the station. Carrying 
| telegrams was one of his chief sources 
of income; and as he propped his, 
wheel aganist the fence, removed his 
cap and took therefrom a yellow en- 
| velope, Gcy’s heart seemed to stand 
still. 

Ever since Halliday'’s departure she 
had been schooling herself for just 
this minute. Indeed, beneath a silver 
card-tray on the hall stand, lay the 
ten cent piece that was Benny’s re- 
ward for delivering the telegram. For 
Gay knew that she would not dare 
open it in the boy’s presence, and that 
each second she waited would seem 
an eternity. There must be no hunt 
for the necessary bit of silver. It 
would be hard enough even to sign 
the book. She would sit down before 
she read the message, because, since 
the day she fainted, a fear had been 
upon her that at a shock of any kind, 
the same thing might occur again, and 
she must not fall. 

Now, because she met Benny at the 
door, he did not ring the bell; and 
Uncle Sim, who was in the garden 
for his morning stroll, had not seen 
the boy arrive. Gay forced a tremu- 
lous smile; signed her name; handed 
Benny his reward; smiled again at 
his thanks, and clutching the telegram 
in hands that were already shaking, 
went into the living-room and sank 
down weakly on the davenport. 

For a moment she closed her eyes. 
She had not glanced at the address on 
the envelope because she dared not. 
All that month she had told herself: 
“I shall know when I see the en- 
velope. If it’s addressed to me the 
news will be good. If it comes to 
Uncle Sim it will be because there is 
something that must be told me gent- 
ly.” Now, opening her eyes slowly, she 
lifted the message from her knees, 
and a terrible cry escaped her lips. 

It was addressed to Simeon! 

For a second time Gay lost con- 
sciousness. 


(To Be Continued.) 


Room For Empire Trade 


Figures Show Buying Within Empire 
Could Be Increased 

In discussing the question of intra- 
Imperial trade the other day at 
Slough, Lord Beaverbrook pointed 
out that the Empire buys annually 
$11,000,000,000 worth of goods, and 
of that total only $4,500,000,000 worth 
is bought from our own people. These 
figures bring home to us the fact 
that there is a great deal of room for 
more business between the different 
parts of the Empire. The more 
business that we can divert from for- 
eign countries to our own people in 
various parts of the world, the more 
prosperous and contented will all the 
peoples under the Union Jack become 


CORNS 
LIFT OFF- 


| 


An amazing remedy—acts 
few seconds and causes no pain, The 
corn shrivels up and loosens. Another | 


in a 


application or two and the corn 
drops out. Wonderful—yes it is— 
but that is just how Putnam's Corn 
| Extractor works. You can buy Put- 
jnam’s Corn Extractor from any 
|) druggist for 35c. 


PUTNAM'S | 


| Notations in the book date back as 


|curious craft is a tailless Pterodacty 


MACDO 
F Ng 


Camadad. Firiedst 


NALD’S 
Cut 


Cigarette Tobacco 


with 2 & Ga =-Z AG papers attached 


| 
Speeds Up Photography 

crac | 
Japanese Camera Takes Sixty Thou-! 
sand Pictures a Second 
When Baron Shiba, a Japanese en | 
gineer, announced not long ago a 
camera that could take 40,500 pic- 
tures in a second, many believed that 
the limit in high-speed photography 
had been reached. Now, however, 
the Japanese have beaten their own) 
record, for the Institute of Aeronau- 
tical Research at Tokyo, Japan, has 
installed an amazing instrument 
named the “pancake camera’ that 
can take as many as 60,000 photo- 
graphs in a single second’s time. In 
the new camera, the film is mounted 

on the inner rim of a huge disc 
hence the name “pancake’’— and spins 
past a many-sided mirror. As each 
face of the mirror flashes into line a 
picture is imprinted on the film. The 
camera will be used to film the move- 
ments of air at high speed around 
models of airplane wings and struts. 


| So fast is this photography that the 


movements of sound waves which 
travel at twelve miles per minute, 
and even the flight of bullets will be 
easy for it to record. In this age of 
speed records, when each is broken 
almost before it is registered, it is a 
comfort sometimes to reflect that the 
tides of the sea still move at the old 
rate and the earth itself seems con- 
tent to travel at more or less the 
same speed as it did in the days of 
Noah. | 


THE RHYMING 
OPTIMIST 


By Aline Michaeli 


BREAD 


' Kindly 


| Crab 


All men are never | 
Parched by one thirst. | 
Nor by one hunger 
Are all men curst. | 


Beckoning still 
When Age has touched him 
With fingers chill. 


| 
Bright gold allures one, | 


And some go seeking | 
The fierce, swift fire, 

The flame-bright presence 
Of sweet desire. 


One must have power 
To sway far lives; 
On faith’s dear promise 

Another thrives. 


Not by one substance 
Are all men fed 

To some who hunger 
Beauty is bread.. 

Long Standing Asthma, Many have 
suffered so long from asthma and 
have tried so many so-called remedies 
they think that there is no real help 
for them. They should read the let- 
ters received by the manufacturers of 
Dr. J. D. Kellogg’s Asthma Remedy 
from hundreds of cases once as 
desperate as their own. Even in 
long-neglected cases this famous pre- 
paration brings prompt help. 


Finds Old Bible 


Woman Claims It Is 
Three Centuries Old 

An edition of the Bible 333 years 
old, and believed never to have been 
recorded, has been found at Wheeler, 
Texas, by Mrs. E. A. Holt, she assert- 
ed, 

The volume measures 9 inches by 
6 inches and is 31% inches thick. It 
{s bound in heavy brown leather fray- 


Texas Over 


|ed with age. 


Mrs. Holt said her 
chased the volume in 


father pur-| 
1830 for $50.| 


far as 1738. | 


A Curlous Craft 

Many a strange “bird” took part, 
in the recent Royal Air Force Pag-| 
eant at Hendon, England, a magnifi- 
cent aerial demonstration that re- 
vealed Great Britain's strength in 
the air in a striking manner. This 


Mark IV. machine and its appearance 
is sufficient excuse for its prehistorio 
name, 


Little Helps For This Week 


“See that ye love one another with 


‘a pure heart fervently.” 1 Peter 1, 


2. 

Fo cleanse thy heart, and fill 
Thy soul with love and goodness 
This is thy task on earth; 


| This is thy eager manhood's proudest 


goal, 
To cast all meanness and world-wor- 

ship forth, 
And thus exalt thy soul 

tobert Nicoll 

We are here to educate our own 
hearts by deeds of love, and to be the 
instruments of blessing to our broth- 
er men. There are two ways in which 
this is to be done,—by guarding them 
from danger, and by soothing them 
in their rough path by kindly sym- 
pathies; the two things which the 
Apostles were asked to do for Christ. 
And it is an encouraging thought, 
that he who cannot do the one has at 
least the other in his power. If he 
cannot protect, he can sympathize. 
Let the weakest, the humblest, re- 
member that in his daily course he 
can shed around him almost a heaven. 
words, sympathizing atten- 
tions, watchfulness against wounding 
men’s sensitiveness,-these cost very 
little, but they are priceless in their 
value.__Frederick W. Robertson. 

Twenty-Nine Year Journey 

Specially Marked Arrives At 
Port Said From Red Sea 

A crab has crawled through the 
Suez Canal from the Red Sea—rough- 
ly 101 miles-—-in 29 years, an average 
speed of about 22 inches an 
This fact is revealed by Professor 
yruevil, of the Paris Zoo, France, 
who, in collaboration with scientists 
from Cambridge University, has been 
studying the movements of sea-fish 
and crustaceans between the Indian 
Ocean and the Mediterranean Sea. 
The crab in question, whose scientific 
name is Neptunus Petangines, is one 
of a number of his family specially 


hour. 


| marked 29 years ago,in the Red Sea, 
|} and he has 


now arrived, 
identity disc still on 
Said. 


with his 
him, at Port 


Miller's Worm Powders are a 
prompt relief from the attacks of 
worms in children. They are powerful 
in their action and, while leaving 
nothing to be desired as a worm ex 
pellant, have an ihvigorating effect 
upon the youthful system, remedying 
fever, biliousness, loss of appetite, 
sleeplessness, and other ailments that 
follow disorders caused by worms in 
the stomach and bowels 


Mink Breeders’ Association 
Prince Edward Island Organization 
First Of Its Kind In QOanada 
At the second annual meeting of the 
Prince Edward Island Mink Breeders’ 
Association, the secretary's report 
pointed out that the organization was 
the first of its kind to be formed in 
Canada and has been able to meet 
all liabilities and show a credit bal- 
ance. Numerous enquiries from 
Europe have been received in regard 
to Island mink, he said, adding that 
the breeding of mink is only in its in- 
fancy but that much may be expect- 

ed from persistent attention. 


A pain in the lower part of your 
back can torture you. But not for 
long, if you know about Aspirin! 
These pleasant tablets 
take away the misery of lumbago, 
rheumatism, neuralgia, headaches, 
toothaches, and systemic pains of 
women. Relief comes promptly; is 
complete. Genuine Aspirin cannot 
depress the heart. Look for the 
Bayer cross, thus: 


harmless, 


Made in Canada 


merce 


wn 
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Personalographs 


Terminal) 11.15 a.m 


Leaves Calgary (Motor Coach 
Terminal) 5.00 p.m. 


‘i Mr. and Mrs, G.I. MeGregor and fa- 
Arrives Carbon . .. 8.15 p.m. 


mily moved to Cremona on Monday, | TAX ARREARS 
| 


where Mr. McGregor will have charg 


_ The Village of Carbon is in a serious 
the elevator at that point. : 
predicament regarding the tax arredrs 


FOR SALE or Trade for good milk} 
cow—model T Ford sedan in first 


WE MAKE A SPECIALTY OF 


COUNTRY 


| 
| 
| 
| 

and unless something is done within 


Leaves Carbon .. 8.00 a.m. 
Arrives Calgary (Motor Coach 

| the next year the situation will be- 
, : come acute and the public can guess 

ass running T ier; five g lires, , 

: bene Ad, sex what may follow. At the present time 
\pply to Pete Turcotte, Entice, P.O, Pi 
tax arrears are not being paid and as 


a result the tax levy is about three 
times the amount of money that is 


Carbon. lte 


Adam Bertsel as been app > fai 
e ch has been appointed factually needed to carry on the affairs 


igent of the Alberta Pacific elevator 


of the Village. Because two thirds of 


it Carbon and has moved into” the 
jthe tax payers are in arrears the other 
W. Poxon & Son [ie eee meen ee 


Carbon-Calgary 
Bus Service 
! 


GENE third must naturally bear their share 
[ RAL CARTAGE i lof the upkeep of the Village. This is 
to to Mr. end Mrs. B M: on- 
| n » Mr nd Mrs. Bill MacbDon not fair and the situation cannot long 
iid, on Saturday, Aug. Ist, a daughter. 
a Jexist, even under trving conditions. | 


| During the past few years many of 


The Craddock family left on Sunday 


the property owners have not paid 
to spend a couple of months in the 


Peace River distric 
| Pea liver district | Act provides a penalty this has not 


WINTER BROS.’ 
FUNERAL HOME 


Next to Town Hall, Drumheller 


hee > “CA Yow considerable taxes 
|FOR SALE—lining Room Suite and Abs be eb Sha uilidostabyache, 


other household furniture. Apply 
| believe that thfis Act should be enfor 


| to Mrs, J.E. James, Carbon. 


|The C ‘ils in the past have been 
Mr, Morrison and Millicent James| 10° Councils in I a eae ene 


Have a branch in Carbon 
with stock in charge of Mr. 
Guttman, of the Carbon Trad- 


ding Co. 


lax in their tax collections ahd the 


came up from Oven on Saturday to 


sooner that the 


present ¢ ‘il steps 
take Mrs. Morrison and children home , Beat AAU A 


| 
Mrs. Morrison and son spent. three 
the better it will be for all concerned, 


Weeks at the coast prior to returning 


Ambulance Service Day and Night | There has been no tax sale in the Vil- 


to Carbon 


since 1928 and this probably ac- 


“A Modern Service at a Moderate Price" Mr. and Mrs. Malton and family, ana |CUPts for the large amount of tax 


Dorothy and Gladys Mortimer motorea | ®’ears. 
jto Pine Lake on Sunday | The present Village Council cannot 


|be held responsible for the accumula- 


Miss Edith Braisher of Calzary spent | tion of tax arrears, but it must be held 

the week end at her home in Carbon | responsible if no action is taken dur- 

j ing the term they are in office. The 

DRAYING | FOR SALE — Kitchen Range. Your position of Councillor of the Village is 


chance to get a full enamel Burbank | not easily filled on account of various 


FOR YOUR DRAYING SEE ME Range at practically half price for Pusiness activities of the members, but 


ALWAYS AT YOUR SERVICE | quick sale, Apply to E. J. Rouleau, the Council must rule without fear or | 


at The Chronicle oflice jfavor to be of the most service to the 


| their taxes, and although the Village | 


are owing against some property. We | 


j}ed in the best interests of the Village. | 


in and straightens out the situation, | 


SUMMER GOODS 


NEW GINGHAMS (Arriving this week) Per yd. .... 25¢ and 20c 
LADIES’ SILK UNDERWEAR, Per Suit 
BROADCLOTH (Very Good Quality) per yard 


A FULL ASSORTMENT OF HOSIERY 
LADIES’ SILK HOSE, from Ceveeeeereeeeeees 75c to $1.50 


CARBON TRADING CO. 


Buy Your Bread Here! 


| OUR PRICES ARE AS LOW OR LOWER THAN IN ANY OTHER 
TOWN OR CITY IN ALBERTA AND THE QUALITY I8 EQUAL. 
A MODPRN BAKERY PRODUCING ALL BAKERY PRODUCTS 


FRESH PASTRY AT ALL TIMES 


THE CARBON BAKERY 


R. C. BARR. PROPRIETOR 


| 


| LADIES’ SHOES 


A NEW SHIPMENT OF LADIES’ SHOES NOW ON DISPLAY 


AT MY STORE, ALL NEW DESIGNS. 


W. A. BRAISHER 


| Village r — - = — ee 
| Mrs. H. King of Calgary spent the | Px ® | 
week end in Carbon with her sister, | | e 
ae aarp | WE MUST GET DOWN H 
ad “O wnass racKs Have You Fal our 
| Rey. and Mrs. Itterman motored pall (ne of the main reasons for the | 
D AU tel fotwnctl frosmodti fo} }Calgary on Monda | business depression which exists the | S b e e 9 
° ° world over is the backwardness of the | Uu scrl tio et 
Printing--- | Ramsay Nash returned Friday from! business men of every Village, town | e 
the Drumhellei spital. and city in this world. These men art 
WE DO IT and guarantee sa- leaders in their particular field and the | = ——— _ ™ - a 
tisfaction. You can at least | Mr ind Mrs A MekKibbin and rest of the populace look up to many | @ = 
give us a trial before you goto out- Mi Watkins motored to Champion on | of them as a standard for progressive- 
side concerns who have no interest | Sunday, ness and prosperity. When the busines 


in our community. | man begins on the downslide, there is 
|} Mr. and Mrs. C.H, Nash and tamil 1 regular avalanche and that is what 
LET US QUOTE YOU PRICES NOW |motored to Sylvan Lake on Sunday has happened to the world today. And 
= ind brought back Daphne Nash and What will be necessary to bring this 
THE CHRONICLE | Bolle Gn ho Ware Haldnvinc: nol WORMuout of AhAuNtatasun aitAlradin 
|the summer resort Which it has immerged will be the} 
DN ee pre mene * 
| er }rogressiveness of th same _ hbusi- 
} Mr. Gordon Ramsay has re med hi nes men, Who must act as leaders, 
duti at the Drug Store after a brief ;The hard times speech that has been 
C RB indisposition going the rounds the past couple of 
A years haus done more to make condi- 


The regular monthly meetir of the 


, , tions what the are in Western Ca- | 
] All OR W.A, wa held t the home of Mrs nada than the actual depression caused 


McNaughton on Wednesda ternoon. | from poor crops, ete. When this talk 
Dry Cleaning — Repairing The Rey Li D, Bate alos contin 4g his} of depression first started a few of 
; Mission Studies on “The Old Church | the large moneyed interests began to 

Mea'’s and ladies’ suits and ]/in the New Dominion’, based on Canon ala 


back for fear of losing out, This 
coats cleaned and pressed Vernon's recent boo started the others and along with the 


LOW PRICES | i cece mass went the banking interests, leav- 


S. J. Garrett was a Calgary visito 


a naead m Tuesday of this week 


ALEX SOBYSKI | |means of petting it on a loan with 


xood security on farm property. With 
During the past week it was notice- 


this lack of borrowing power the west- 


able the number of hand bills and : 
n farmer was up against it and his 
little advertising pamphlets that lit- | °'" TArme ort 1 
| ft; ‘ ; ; 
farm property greatly reduced in value 
tered the street in front of the post > PEASE Cath 


. . owing to the fact that mortgage com- | 
iffice, as well us the lobby of the post | 
i J were as anxious t take 
e e office itself. The bills had been sent out | V2Ne8 were not as anxio Oo ane 


security on any more land than was 

LICENSED ent srt gor ip Rep aay | absolutely safe to hold. Along with 
AUCTIONEER (ca ratchet tho we cae wher ry of bard time 
open the bill lance it over and then and the main food of these ‘starving 

= maniac cing bread, down went the 


}throw it away. Others did not even 


S. F, Torrance take the trouble to open up the bis ship on our western farmers. Today, 
CLERK aa PHONE 9 — ou sever ane BNYONG Use SNe One they haven't a cent and can’t get it; 


ver that way? No. If they opened 


price of wh 


eat causing a greater hard- 


: tl erp ARE aa and until thes re able to get a new 
ip there were several looking ove 


CHRONICLE ADS PAY line of credit, there will be this de- 


their shoulder to see what was in the 


ression in «a moderate way, and it 
}paper. The local paper it always taken J a 


CARBON UNITED CHURCH _ |home, it is always read by every mem- | Wil! be years before the world can get 


back to normalcy, 


her of the family who can read, And 


| To ge awi fi ‘pression and 
REV. WM, McNICHOL, M.A., Minister|yet there are some otherwise intelli ro t away from depreasion an 


iA ss gent people who imagine thas pr et back to prosperity the moneyed | 

SERVICE EVERY SUNDAY lhetter results out of the bills they |/Mterests must loosen up, The business | 

Barham ...2: 5 7.30 P.M. \issue to litter up the streets, than they jen must forget about depression and 

: ie ldo out of newspaper advertising preach prosperity and the farmer must 

eae 2 | forget the idea that he is being made |} 

SUNDAY SCHOOL AS | 7 1, goat, and get down to business | 

Carbon 11.00 A.M. | and provide the necessities for a good 

Hesketh 2.00 P.M | CHRIST CHURCH, CARBON living for himself and dependents, in- 
Gamble Are severe 3.00 P.M, 


{stead of looking to the Government 


Sunday, August 9, 1931 for relief and an easy living on the 
if you are looking for a church home 4 ae dole system 
1e! We can help you | By ensong and Sermon 7:30 p.m ee 
If you are looking for Church work, | REV. L. D. BATCHBLOR, | HAVE YOU PAID YOUR SUBSCRIP- 
vome! You can help us | Priest in Charge! TION YET? NOW 1S THE TIME 


ing the country without cash or the 


| Binder 
anvas 
epalrs 


we oO == 


Now is the time to bring in your Binder Canvasses to be re- 


paired, and have them ready before the fall rush starts. 


PROMPT SERVICE AND REASONABLE PRICES 


August Kurbis 


GUARANTEED SHOE REPAIRING 


Y 


GET YOUR PRIVATE PRINTED | 
STATIONERY ar $1 "uu" 


| 


THIS IS JUST ABOUT AS CHEAP AS BUYING ORDI!IARY 
WRITING TABLETS AND THE PAPER QUALITY IS BETTER. 


TAKE ADVANTAGE OF THIS OFFER, HAVE 
YOUR LETTER PAPER WITH YOUR NAME | 
AND ADDRESS NEATLY PRINTED ON IT. 


THE CARBON CHRONICLE 


| 


